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There are in all Courts persons who, without wit and
without distinguished birth, without patrons, or service
rendered, pierce into the intimacy of the most brilliant,
and succeed at last, I know not how, in forcing the
world to look upon them as somebody. Such a per-
son was Cavoye. Rising from nothing, he became
Grand Marechal des Logis in the royal household: he
arrived at that office by a perfect romance. He was
one of the best made men in France, and was much
in favour with the ladies. He first appeared at the
Court at a time when much duelling was taking place,
in spite of the edicts. Cavoye, brave and skilful, ac-
quired so much reputation in this particular, that the
name of " Brave Cavoye " has stuck to him ever since.
An ugly but very good creature, Mademoiselle de
Coetlogon, one of the Queen's waiting-women, fell in
love with him, even to madness. She made all the
advances; but Cavoye treated her so cruelly, nay,
sometimes so brutally, that (wonderful to say) every-
body pitied her, and the King at last interfered, and
commanded him to be more humane. Cavoye went to
the army; the poor Coetlogon was in tears until his
return. In the winter, for being second in a duel, he
was sent to the Bastille. Then the grief of Coetlogon
knew no bounds: she threw aside all ornaments, and
clad herself as meanly as possible; she begged the
King to grant Cavoye his liberty, and, upon the King's
refusing, quarrelled with him violently, and when in
return he laughed at her,, became so furious, that she
would have used her nails, had he not been too wise
to expose himself to them. Then she refused to at-
tend to her duties, would not serve the King, saying,